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1 . Chapter 1 

It was 6:55 A.M. at Sophie Montez's house. She was getting ready to 
go to school. As she put her shoes on, she called her best friend, 
Callie . 

"Hey, Cal. I need a proverbial cold splash of water." Callie 
sighed . 

"Sophie Daniella Montez, were you up late again last night. Miss _One 
More Equasion?" _ 

"Maybe. It's just that, well, I can't stop. It's not easy being 
clever. Because I just look at the world, and I connect random 
things. Sometimes it feels like the rest of the world is SO 
slow . " 

Callie listened intently. That's one of the reasons why sophie loved 
being with her. She didn't pull out her phone and start texting her 
boyfriend (which sophie still didn't believe in) while you were 
talking. She listened. She cared about Sophie, even when the rest of 
the world didn't. And that's why they were BEE ' s . They always had 
each other's backs and refused to gossip about each other. 

"Well, Sophie. You need to perk up and get moving, chica, "she 
laughed, Sophie laughing with her, "Or I'll wake you up!" 

"Thanks, Callie. Well, I need to go. I'll see you at school. "she hung 
up and went downstairs to the kitchen. She opened the fridge and saw 
a purple light, swirling with pink and white. Curious, she stuck her 
hand out, and, cautiously, touched it. Suddenly, she felt the 
sensation of falling, but felt like she left her stomach behind. 



Remember, apart from her intellect, she was a pretty average 
girl . 

So imagine her confusion when she found herself standing of the 

U. S . S . 

_Voyager 

_xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx_ 

*author's note-I'm sorry if these chapters are short. I'm making this 
up as I go along.* 


2 . Chapter 2 
"Intruder alert." 

Sophie finally landed in a strange room. There were people in these 
weird uniforms; a black jumpsuit with padded shoulders and blue, 
yellow, or red along their shoulders and neck, and wore black boots. 
These words were spoken by a man in a red uniform. He had brown, 
almost black eyes, and a tattoo over one of them. 

"What in the name of . . . what ? " sophie asked, confused, "Who are you? How 
did I get here?" she scrambled to her feet . "Where am I?... When am 
I ? " 


The woman standing next to tattoo man exchanged glances with him. She 
spoke up. 

"I'm Captain Kathryn Janeway of the Federation starship Voyager. This 
is Chakotay, " she said, gesturing to the tattoo man. "Are you 
alright ? " 

"I was, "she gasped, falling to her knees and holding her head, "Until 
I got here, on this .. this ... thing !" she then collapsed on the 
floor . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The Captain tapped her combadge . <p> 

"Janeway to sickbay. Computer activate emergency medical 
hologram . " 

"Please sta . . " 

"Doctor, there is this girl that just appeared out of thin air. She 
said she was fine until she got here. Then she passed out on the 
floor, keep a biobed ready." 

"Understood. Doctor out." 

"Chakotay, Tuvok, you're with me. Mr. Kim, you have the 
Bridge . " 

"Aye, Captain." 


Chakotay picked up the girl and stepped into the turbolift with Tuvok 



and the captain. 


"Deck five, "said the capain, sounding nervous. 

After what seemed like an eternity and a half, they arrived at 
Sickbay . 

"Doctor, "said Chakotay. He lay her down on the nearest biobed. 

The Doctor walked up to her and started to scan with a medical 
tricorder. The tension on his face vanished, replaced by 
relief . 

"She's fine. She lost consiousness because she was so frightened. 

I'll try 20 cc ' s of modanifil to wake her up. "he injected her with 
the hypospray. She gasped and coughed when she woke up. 

"*gasp*Where am I? Is this your medical bay on your starship? " she 
turned to tattoo guy, Chakotay, was it? "You." 

He looked confused. "Me?" 

"Yes, you. I think I should trust you. And if you are lying, I will 
never forgive you. Tell me the truth. Is this a starship, and are you 
the first officer?" 

"Alright. Yes, and yes. the year is 2373. You were sent through 


"A temporal anomoly. Alright, my turn. My time is 2013. I saw the 
light inside my fridge, and I touched it. It sent me here. My name is 
Sophie Montez. And I want to go home." 

An af rican-american man with a buzz cut, plucked eyebrows, and pointy 
ears spoke up. 

"Perhaps, Captain, we should grant her quarters." his voice was cold 
and emotionless . "We do not know how long she may be 
here . " 

"Excellent suggestion, Tuvok."she turned to Sophie, "What do you 
think? 

"I think it's a good idea. Like he said, no one knows just how long 
I'll be here. If I do ever get back. But, until I feel better, I'm in 
no hurry to leave. "she grimaced in pain, and the Doctor injected 
something into her neck. "How does that not hurt? When I'm from, we 
still used needles and syringes." 

The captain chuckled . "We ' ve moved a little bit beyond that. This, "she 
said, gesturing toward the instrument that the doctor was holding, "is 
called a hypospray. It's a quicker alternative to what you're used 
to." the doctor injected her with one more hypospray. 

"I feel a lot better. Thank you, doctor. "she got up and walked 
out . 


3 . Chapter 3 



The captain walked out into the corridor to find Sophie, with a 
confused look on her face. 


"Ummm. . okay, where do I go from here?"she asked. The captain 
smiled . 

"I'll get Chakotay to show you the way." 

"Thank you." the captain disappeared into sickbay. A few moments 
later, she emerged with Tuvok and Chakotay. 

"Captain. Commander. Sophie. "he said, nodding to each person as he 
said their names, he then walked away down the dark grey 
corridor . 

"Well, I'd better go. Let me know if you need anything, Sophie. "said 
the captain, grinning for a moment. Chakotay turned to 
Sophie . 

"Alright Sophie, let's get going," he said, motioning to the opposite 
end of the corridor. 

When they were inside the turbolift after he intoned which deck to go 
to, he asked, 

"So why me?" 

"What?" 

"Why did you decide to trust me, out of everyone?" 

"I don't know. You just seem trustworthy. I mean, between the tattoo 
and the voice and the concerned look, I figured that you were 
trustworthy." this made Chakotay smile. 

"Thanks . " 

"So, where are you from?" 

"Why so curious?" he asked. 

"I don't know. I guess it's just that the more I know someone, the 
trustworthy they are." 

"In that case, I'm from a planet called Dorvan. And you're from 
Earth, right?"she nodded. "Okay, my turn. Favorite color? Mine is 
red. "at this point, the turbolift stopped and she was out the door. 
Assuming she hadn't heard him, he followed her. "Third door on the 
right, " he said. 

"Thanks." she stood at the door and pushed a button. The doors opened 
with a woosh, and she stepped inside. It was a large room, 
partitioned into two big sections. It had a large, simple bed, a 
small kitchen, and a bathroom. She turned around slowly to find 
Chakotay still there. 

"I almost forgot to give you this. "he held up a small badge the same 
as the one he wore. "This is your commbadge . If you need to contact 
someone, say, the captain, then you would tap it and say, ' sophie to 
janeway' or 'sophie to the captain.' then when you're finished, you 



say, ' Sophie out.' understood?" 


Assuming that was some of the jargon they used here, she 
said, 

"Understood, Commander ." she couldn't help but smile. She walked over 
to the window and watched the stars. Hearing Chakotay leaving, she 
said, 

"Green . " 

"What about the color green?"he asked, confused. 

"You asked me what my favorite color was. It's green." 

Chakotay smiled and 
left . 

xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

xxxxxxxxxxxx 

Author's note-sorry that I haven't posted in a while. I've just been 
busy. But from now on, I'm going to try to post every Saturday 
sometime between noon and three. Thanks for sticking with 
me ! 

Also : NOT THE END . . . 


4 . Chapter 4 

**Alright, here it is! Einally, the much-awaited chapter 5! Again, 
sorry I didn't post at all for a long time. I've been moving, so it's 
pretty hectic. Thanks for waiting!** 

* *Disclaimer : I don't own paramount, I don't own Voyager, I don't own 
the coffee pot. I just like to see where my imagination takes 
me . ** 

Chapter 5 

Sophie started walking around her new quarters, curious to see what 
her new home looked like. When she first walked in, she saw a large 
window across the room, and to her right, a small kitchen. As she 
turned in that direction, she saw a bizarre machine that must have 
been that 'replicator' that Chakotay was telling her about. Sophie 
turned around and saw a couch. She also saw a desk with a comfy chair 
(she tested it out) and a piece of technology that resembled a 
laptop. As she continued exploring the room, she saw a large bed that 
looked very uniform, military. Next to the bed, along the wall, was a 
door that looked like the main entryway. She pressed the blue button 
on the keypad, and it opened with a _swish. _She walked in and to her 
right she saw a shower with no controls (she assumed it was 
voice-activated) , and a mirror directly across from the door. She 
walked out into the main area and lay on the bed, exhausted. 

Right before she dosed off, she heard a clarinet. She got up and 
followed the sound next door. She pushed the blue button, and a few 
seconds later, a young man who looked to be about in his early 
twenties answered the door, clarinet in hand. 



"Can I help you?" he asked. 


_Yep early twenties. _"Um, yeah. I heard you playing, and I just 
wanted you to know, you sound great." Sophie rubbed her palms 
together subtly. 

"Oh, thanks. Do you want to come in?" he asked, gesturing with his 
hand and stepping aside to give her entrance. 

"Sure." She walked inside. 

He looked at her clothes, jeans and her favorite t-shirt paired with 
a pair of worn-out black converse, a little strangely and asked about 
it. "Why are you dressed like that?" 

"This was what people wore, back in the day." They chuckled, and she 
followed him over to the replicator. He asked her, 

"You know how to work one of these yet?" She shook her head. 

"Alright, well, I just want a glass of water, so I might as well show 
you. Computer, one glass of ice water." She heard a bizarre noise 
that's hard to describe, and in a split second, the water appeared. 

He picked it up and took a sip. Sophie asked him, 

"I was wondering, what's your name?" 

"My name is Harry Kim, but you can call me Harry, or Ensign, Ensign 
Kim, whatever you want to call me. You want some water?" she nodded, 
and he replicated another glass and handed it to her. 

"Thanks." she took a sip, and opened her mouth to ask a question when 
she was interrupted by Chakotay on the comm line. 

"_Chakotay to Sophie. 

"Go ahead." 

_"I just wanted to let you know that Neelix and Naomi are on their 
way. They want to give you a tour of the ship."_ 

"Alright, thanks." 

"_Chakotay out." _ Sophie turned to Harry and asked, 

"Who are Neelix and Naomi?" 

He chuckled. "You'll find out soon enough." 

"Well, I guess I'd better get going." Sophie turned to leave. 

"Okay, it was great meeting you. Oh, by the way, they aren'taCl well, 
human," he said awkwardly. "Well, Neelix is a Talaxian, and Naomi's 
half-Ktarian, half-human. Just- Just warning you. Oh, are you done 
with that?" He asked, pointing to her water. 

"Urn, yeah. Thanks, " 

"Sure." He took her water, placed it in the replicator, and said, 
"Computer, recycle." Sophie hardly heard the noise of the replicator 



over the_ swish_ of the doors. 

Sophie was lying on her bed, staring at the ceiling when she heard a 
beep-boop, which she assumed was the doorbell. She sat up, echoing 
Harry's words in her head, reminding herself that they were-most 
likely-aliens. 

"Come in." and in walked a man and a little girl who she assumed was 
Naomi . 

The man had spots all over his face and hands. He had orange whiskers 
outlining his jaw, and long, orange, wispy hair coming from the top 
of his head. The little girl looked human, except for the four ridges 
on her forehead. The man said in a chipper voice, 

"Hi, Sophie! I'm Neelix and this is Naomi, my goddaughter. We wanted 
to give you a tour of the ship." 

Naomi spoke up in a high voice, "Hi! I'm Naomi Wildman, Captain's 
assistant." She stuck out her hand eagerly, with a serious face. She 
was taking this very seriously. Sophie took her hand a shook 
it . 

"It's nice to meet you. Miss Wildman." She said, suppressing a 
chuckle, but letting a small smirk escape. "So, where do we 
start ? " 

Naomi interrupted Neelix by saying, "We're going to start by showing 
you our primary systems, and then the holodeck." 

"Alright, sounds great. Let's go!" Naomi grabbed her by the hand and 
led her through the whole tour, giving a detailed description of 
every room they entered. When they got to sickbay, the Doctor came up 
to Sophie and said, 

"Please state the nature of the medical emergency." 

"Doctor, there's no emergency. Neelix and I were just showing Sophie 
around the ship." 

"Well, then. Hello, Sophie, I'm the EMH, Voyager's chief medical 
officer . " 

"What does EMH mean?" asked Sophie. 

"It means 'Emergency Medical Hologram'. So, no, I'm not human. I'm a 
reflection of light held in by force fields, but I have performed 
many amazing feats in Starfleet history." 

"Thank you. Doctor." Said Neelix, and he led the girls out of 
sickbay. He didn't want to feed the Doctor's ego anymore. 

"And our last stop, the holodeck!" said Naomi, rushing into the large 
room. Seeing Sophie's confused look, she started explaining what it 
was . 

"Do you want to play?" She asked Sophie after she finished. 

"Yeah! Know any good programs?" 



**Thanks for reading! More to come!** 
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5. PSA-PLEASE READ 


Hello, reader! 


If you made it 
going on hiatus 
written and was 
update as I go. 
my writing, and 


this far (I'm surprised), then now you know that I'm 
and rewriting this story. I think it was poorly 
moving too fast, so I'm going to rewrite it and 
Sorry if this is an inconvenience, I've just improved 
I need to improve this story. 


Thanks , 


Sam 


End 
f lie . 



